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being prepared to enter the university, while A SIOUX GIRL'S VANITYVOICE OF THE PULPIT
, . ..;.

while truggllng for the rights of the poof
and behold only defeat In the end? For one,
I should be mortified to admit it

The work 1s, In a sense, a military work,
requiring assault and charge, wear cam-
paigning and tedious besieging. "Think not."
He said, "that I am come to tend peace on
earth; I came not to send peace, but a
sword." Strange word? to fce uttered by the
Prince of Peace. Peace through the sword;
that Is His doctrine, and it will never come
to this travailing1, groaning earth as long as
one case of necessary poverty exists. It is
a sword that cuts deeper and smoother than
the famous sword of Joan of Arc, with five
crosses engraved on Its 6hining blade. It
Is not the sword of Mahomet, which "is the
key of heaven and of hell," and whether
wielded to the death by the fanatical Mos-

lem in the forts of Kheibar or behind the
gates of Arcot wins eternal forgiveness of
sins and immediate entrance into paradise.
It Is inlghtler than the sword of Cromwell,
though perhaps to-d- ay in only every tenth
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We employ 250 men, and have a capacity to build 10,000
BenHur Bicycles per year. We are the oldest makers of
HighGrade Bicycles in Indianapolis, and the reputation of
BenHur Bicycles is beyond compare. Our prices are con
sistent with the quality of our goods, and one price to all.
Buy a Bicycle which has 'a standard market value, and
don't expect a firstclass article at a cut price. . . .' .
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Retail Store, 52 North Pennsylvania Street.

Rob was only a Junior in the High School.
The two boys, by tome mysterious affinity,
were-goo- d friends, and Rob laughingly ex-

plained his friendship on the ground that
he was going to show John what "real fun

... . ti i i- -was, and "turn him irora a cicwy
worm into a live, active boy." "John is a
good fellow," he stoutly maintained, "if you
only get down below his crust of filly, girl
ish ways. He has ttes real stuff In him, and
I am going to show him that Latin and
Greek won't make a man. He must have
muscle, and courage, and firmness in his
make-u- p; then he will succeed- .-

"Did you make that decoy yourself, Rob?
It is a neat piece of work." said John,
breaking through the silence, and taking
a tiny, wooden fish from the bench and hold-
ing it up in view.

"Oh, yes; money is not quite so plenty
around our house that I can afford to spend
it on decoys, when I know how to make
them' Just as well mj-sel- f. You see, John,"
Rob continued, in a grave, didactic way,
"the decoy has to be Just so or the pick
erel won't take it I whittle mine out of soft
wood about four or five inches long, weight
them well by filling with lead, paint them
pale green, then add eyes and tin fins. Then
if a fellow knows anything about playing a
decoy he is sure to spear his pickerel."

Just as Hob finished this discourse a large
fish darted past the hole and made a fran
tic dive at the decoy, which Rob quickly
turned so that it faced from the fish, and
appeared to be, swimming off. The pickerel
disappeared, out of sight, then swimming
slowly toward the retreating decoy, stopped
within a foot of it, and remained motionless
as though charmed to the spot. This was
the critical moment and Rob sent his spear
with relentless energy Into the fish's head.
It stuck, and both boys burst Into a loud
hurrah.

"Come, John, now Is your chance to do
something," Rob cried excitedly. "Open the
door of the shanty, .and help me put the
spear with the pickerel outside."

John complied with plcasejl-alacrit- y, and
the two boys, after closing the door as tight
aa possible, braced themselves against the
wall and pulled the spear In with all their
might and main, till a sound told them that
the pickerel had dropped onT on the ice.

"It will freeze as stiff as a poker in five
minutes," Rob exclaimed, as John began to
pity the suffering of the fish. "It's a big fel
low. Isn't It?" he continued, eyeing the shin-
ing proportions of the fish. "It must weigh
seven pounds."

"Yc-- u must let me try my luck after a
while, Rob. Won't the fellows be astonished
at home when I tell them that I .have been
spearing pickerel?"

You bet," Rob answered, chuckling to
himself at the strides his pupil was making
in tho knowledge of fun and spcrt "But let
us begin again, and try to add a few more
to our friend on the ice."

All right," said, John, and the two boys
took their, places in the shanty. After half
an hour had passed in silence and expecta
tion, Rob's steady perseverance carried the
reward, for the fish began to decoy lustily.
and ten fine pickerel soon shared the fate of
the first one. Then some perch came in a
school and Rob let John try his luck, which
continued to smile upon the fishermen, for
John, to his own amusement, drew in a
perch and succeeded in landing it eafely on
the ice. The cold was still Intense and Rob
was kept busy cutting the ice from the hole,
as It rapidly closed over. The thermometer,
which Rob had fastened near the roof.
pointed to eighty degrees Fahrenheit while
in the corners and on the floor it was freez-
ing !1 the time.

"There .gees a big fe'.low," John whispered .

excitedly to .kod. as a large nsn appeared
in the clear wnter.

"Oh, my," in a tone of disgusted surprise.
"that's a cog fish, a miserable thing which
we fishermen all hate. I've some Ftones here
which I keep on purpose to throw at these
rascally Intruders, when they come along
and muddlo up the water and frighten away
the gamey fish." with that, Rob aimed a
small stone at the fish, which hit it plump
on tho head, and It dashed . away with a
hoarse, creaking sound, something like the
bark of a dog.

"Weil, .that does sound like a dog," ex
claimed John. "No wonder they are called
dog fish."

"They don't amount to anything, you
know," continued Rob, "but they are such
big fellows that It Is worth the trouble to
spear one once in a while, Just for the fun
of the struggle. Last winter, brother Lang
speared one weighing twenty-thre- e pounds
and he had an awful time getting It in. That
was the day that I nearly froze my feet.
when the blizzard overtook us as we were
skating home, and we got lost on this side
"Ot the bay. But brother Lang is a powerful
skater, and he pushed me along when I got
tired, and carried all the fish besides."

"Now I wish that I had spent more time
in play, and less on Latin and Greek," John
safd, meditatively, and sighed, "for then I
would bo stronger and blggtr than I am.
and I guess I would know as much of use
ful things in the end." Which lugubrious
remark Rob. greeted with a shout of laugh
ter, saying: "We boys don't generally study
so hard in Monroe that we regret It; but
then, you are different, you know, and I
suppose it does seem a pity never to have
had any fun like other boys. But don't lets
moralize any longer," said Rob. rising to
put the trap door over the hole. "We earned
a good dinner, I guess. I am as hungry as
a bear and we may as well lay out the fes-
tive Rnch. Stuff the stove while I get the
coffee and eet the table."

apeaKing tnus, mod took down rrom a
shelf a can of condensed milk, a dish of
luscious looking baked beans, a mince pie

M .11 ilana various otner suDstaniiais oear to a
hungry boy's stomach. The coffee was soon
boiling and the. two boys ate their dinner
with gusto. After dinner the boys put on
their skates and, locking their house, started
with their fish for farmer Adams's, where
old Blackle, the horse, was awaiting their
arrival, doubtless, with eagerness. The fish
proved a heavy oad to drag, and it was al
most dark when the boys reached the farm
house, cold, and pretty tired with their day's
sport. They entered and warmed themselves
by the old fireplace, while the good farmer
was harnessing Blackle to the sielgh. The
ride In was bitter cold and the fine snow
blowing In their faces seemed io penetrate
Into eVery nook and corner of John's shiv
ering frame, but Rob only clapped his hands
now and then across his chest and laugh
Insly declared this was Just the weather or
him; it couldn't suit him better.

Arriving at nome me ooys xouna a warm
supper awaiting them, to which they did
Justice and afterwards drawing around them
an admiring audience they told their experl
enoes of the day and showed as trophies the
long string of shining fish.

LESTER E. CAMPBELL.
Indianapolis.

Wabbles on Ills Handlebar.
Philadelphia Telegraph.

Since bicycle rlilnsr has become common
among members of Congress they have a
new expression descriptive of a man who is
not fixed in his opinions or steaiy in his
purpose.. They say of such a man that he
wabbles on his handlebar. The expression
was first made use of in this figurative sense
In rpeaklns of a certain presidential canii
date. It was said that he wabbled on his
handlebar. When a man la suspected of try-
ing to get on both sides of a question he
is said to wabble on his handlebar. The
member of Ccnrresj who is erratic and
fil.Thty, never taking a steady ccurse in any-
thing, or cne who la lame in his loic, and
Ctta ccfi:rc3 In his anr-mea-ts, they ray
trcL' C3 I-.-
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UNIVERSAL SUFFRAGE.

It is often said, by the opponents of wom
an suffrage, that we have already too largo
a number of votcr3, and that government by
limited suffrage would show much better re
sults. I wonder whether such people realize
what they are saying whether they know
that they are announcing that. In their opin
Ion, a government of, for and by the people
Is Impossible, and that our Ideal has been
placed too high for our attainment. Univer
sal suffrage, to me, means the right of ev
ery man and woman who Is mentally able to
do so, and .who has not forfeited the right
byvan ill use of it, to say who shall rule
them, and what action shall be taken by
thoso" rulers upon questions of moment
"Who has not forfeited the right," I say,
for the right can bo forfeited as can that to
liberty, or to almost any other so-call- ed

"natural right" In old English common
law high treason is partly defined as giving
aid and comfort to the King's enemies. With
us, where the people have taken the place
cf the King, there can bo no such aid and
comfort' given to their enemies as through
any attempt to debauch the suffrage. The
democratic principle demands the life dis
franchlsement of any one convicted of giv
ing or receiving a bribe to influence the re- -

suit or an election, rne ngnt or a man or
woman to self-governme- nt is so vital, so
sacred, that tampering with It cannot be
visitedwith too heavy penalties. The saying
that eternal vigilance is the price of liberty
is as true to-d- ay as It ever was, but we are
not willing to pay that price, and, therefore,
the disgraceful condition of affairs in our
cities Is what it Is to-da- y. But the fault is
not, primarily, with the ignorant masses; it
lies with the intelligent voters, the men who
should be leaders, but who have willfully dis
.crowned themselves, and then cry out for a
limited suffrage, or, in other words, for the
benefits of a democratic government without
its necessary duties.

It has never, to my knowledge, been sug-
gested that a people's government could bo
carried on without work or without a great
deal of sacrifice. The principle of universal
Suffrage, like every other high ideal, will
not run alone. It carries duties with it,
duties which jire Imperative, and to shirk
which Is filching benefits without rendering
an equivalent When one hears men deliber
ately vowing that their private Interests
will suffer if they perform their public du
ties, or women pleading against the .be
stowal of the suffrage lest they lose certain

. ft. AftKgai privileges wnicn piace mem on a par
with children in their teens, one realizes how
far the ideal still is from us, and one looks
for the handwriting on the wall: Mene,
mene, ttkel, upharsin" "thou art weighed
in the balance and art found wanting."
Those words were addressed to the monarch
who had betrayed his trust Let us take
heed to the warning, ere It be too late.

v ELIZABETH BURR ILL CURT18.

1Vept Over the Do&rs.
Philadelphia Times.

Of the five hundred and more dogs exhibited
quite a number are entered by fashionable
women of Philadelphia and elsewhere. The
owners inIst that they shall be combed and
washed daily. Some of the kennels are lined
with the softest of rugs, and here and there
retud darilnxrs reoose on satin or softest of
down pillows. Two or three attendants were
to be seen yesterday with little bags provided
with stiff brushes, soft brushes and powder
Duffs for dozjry's toilet, ana tne pampered
pet was Durnisnea unui nis coat was smootn
and shining and his tall curled with pride
and satisfaction. Not a few women wept
when the. time came to bid their pets good
night.

As to Dineta.
Chattanooga News.

If Cleveland Is bler than his party it la
because he has knocked tl3 party ito a
ccclied hat '

POVEnTY IS DISAPPEAniXQ BEFORE
THE 3IAJICII OP MAXKIXD.

Iler. Frederlclc B Grnrec, of Boston,
Tells Hovr the Race lias Advanced.

and Predicts the Future.

For ye kave the Door always with you. but
me ye have not always.--3Ia- tt xxvl, 11.

It Is a position of great (weakness, stand
ing on this misinterpreted text, to say that
poverty always will exist, and chiefly be
cause It always lias. 'It Is of the same class
of teaching as that at Drumtoch'ten, "which
held that obstruslve prosperity was an irre-
sistible provocation to the higher powers,
and that a skillful depreciation of our chil
dren was a policy of safety." As It' is. not
wise to assume that selfishness will always
characterize men's actions, so it is not wise
Lo assume" that poverty will always afflict
humanity. They are Siamese twins. Cut
the ligament which binds the two together
and both perish.

Neither can always hold the race in bond
age else Christianity Itself, which Is the
eternal enemy of evil, is Involved in Inex
tricable contradictions.

So, then, if Christ means' that there will
always be poor, then He means also that He
cannot always be with His disciples. He
says so plainly. But remembering that He
says elsewhere In this same Gospel that He
will always be with Hi3 disciples, even unto
the end of the world, we cannot miss His
meaning here. (He Is talking to them about
their relation to Himself while He was still
la the body and to the poor they dally met.
He practically eays:

"The poor are always about you, In Jeru
salem, In Galilee and in all Judea, but I
shall soon boifly disappear, and annointing
will then be no longer possible." -

Indeed, I do not doubt that the poor fol
lowed the Master and the disciples wherever
they went. They hung around them, as we
say, for help, for sympathy, for comfort.
and, perhaps, for employment To think of
Christ, therefore, looking Into the dim vast-ne- ss

of the future, even to the end of time,
and giving that little group of disciples the
startling information that poverty's specter
would always haunt the habitations of men.
is Impossible.

The Information could do them no good.
nor could it do ,the church any. The poor
are already in too much antagonism to the
Church, and are muttering complaints that
the untold riches of heaven are too fre
quently offered them in the pulpit to soothe
the ills cf this present life. Only real love
fcr Christ and a latent feeling that He has
been mlsreprcsetted das kept any ot the poor
In sympathy with the church thus far.

Christ did not offset the miseries of pov
erty here with the riches of heaven here-
after, but preached a just brotherhood on
earth in His kingdom. Concerning this king-
dom a distinguished writer recently said: "It
was a kingdom of God. It was a kingdom
wlitiln men. Jt was a kingdom around men.
It was a kingdom in which men lived. It
was a kingdom composed of little children.
It was a wonderful kingdom, ethical," spirit
ual through and through, where every man
loved God supremely and his neighbor a
himself; where every man was the brother
of all the rest, and did to him as became a
brother and -- as a brother alcne." Such a
kingdom universally establlied cannot co
exist with poverty. As well ay that a cir--
;clc Is squareor a straight line -- crooked.
Now, it is not meant by thi? that the world's
wealth will ever be equally shared. That
is a false hope. For as humanity is what
it is there will always be some who will
possess more than others; oi, If you please,
be richer than others. Uut there will come
a time when there will be no necessity-ma- rk

what I. say no necessity for poverty
to be the lot of anybody.

There is that necessity to-da- y, and In the
four quarters' of the earth you can hear the
bitter cry.

Moreover, we should expect that if pov-

erty Is not always to exist It would grad
ually disappear. Such Is the case. The clear
tendency of the race is in that direction;
salaries and wages are higher, the hours of
labor are shorter, and luxuries are found
where they were never found before. There
are fewer poor to-d- ay than ever, and yet the
lowest stratum Is a disgrace to a Christian
civilization. Wherever the principles of
Christ are even moderately obeyed, either
by individuals or communities, there is a
plain guide post, telling the road out of this
wilderness of poverty.

A necessarily rapid glance at three steps
in the march which mankind has made re-

veals how surely poverty is disappearing.
The Hebrews enacted laws In behalf of the
poor hundreds of years before Christ These
laws forbade olive trees being shaken bat
once by their owner, the remnant of the
fruit being for the poor; strictly enjoined

"that all the grapes In the vineyard were not
to be gathered, but some, bunches left hang-
ing for the poor; made it illegal for the
farmers to reap the corners of their harvest
fields, requiring these parts to be reserved
for the poor. "Take what Is left" eaid the
la-w-

, "or go without."
Such a law passed against the wheat rais-

ers cf Dakota or the peach raisers .of Xew
Jersey would start a fire of revolution, even
among the poor.
St Chrysostom's picture, drawn "several

hundred years after Christ, of long lines of
beggars before the church doors, clasping
the knees of the rich, .who, when within the
sanctuary, feared lest also their pockets
would be picked by the thieves who swarmed
even there, would . not be accurate to-da- y,

except possibly In the miserable Moslem city
on the Bosphorus. Skip again several cen

turies of misery, and two hundred years ago
in England-onl- y one-fift- h of the population
applied for public relief; and still further
'until now, In good times, only one-thirtee- nth

applyand In bad times only one-tent- h. T

understand, of course, that this Is pauper-Is- m.

"Whatever truth on, socialism,
single tax, the nationalization of land and
the other schemes for ridding the world of
poverty have, depend upon It they rest upon
the basal rock of a regenerated humanity.
So, in bringing in this kingdom of God which
shall banish poverty, what shall the power
be? "What only , can It be? Spirituality.
This causes a smiled no doubt, but it Is, nev--
ertheless. the mightiest dynamic on earth.

It Is the one word vfaich indicates not only
the possession, but the practice of those
great" virtues which belong to the race. It
is the real impfcrlum in imperlo.

Only when this marks every living being
the. true Christian brotherhood which will
not suffer poverty to be, will come. That
is the Christian doctrine.

And the church otherwise will fall In her
mission. It is remarkable how prominent
this thought of the poor is In the gospels.
One might almost conclude that the church
must labor in their behalf alone. The almost
sad poverty of Jesus, the instructions He
gave the iwelve when they were to start on
a mission, the frequent words ;He uttered in
the presence of the rich in behalf of he
cause of the poor, and the commendation
He manifested, both by word and deed, of
this clafs of people, all indicate the very
core of the work T.ich the church had to
do and has yet to do.

Is. then, tha ch-- ri to fill? Is it to maia
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An Interesting Collection Gathered
tiy an Army OClcer on the

Frontier

The cc2y room in the well repulated home
h the "den." Here the man cf the hot:?
I allowed to smoke without fear cr molfsta-- .
tion. To It are brought all the most com-

fortable chalr3. The lounge Is there and the
light swlnps low, where It may readily be
used for reading;. The privileges cf tho den
are almost unlimited. It's open at all hours
and is never expected to be in the prim and
Immaculate order of the company room. Its
style cf decoration is wholly unlike that cf
any other room in the house. T.ils decora-
tion may be of the odds and cnJs cf furni-
ture, which began Its career In the utmost
respectability. In the den new thing are
out of place. Collections of various kirJj
may be brought In for Its embellishment.

When the visitor Is a familiar friend it I?
not long until the hostess and caller find
themselves In the less formidable surround-
ings of the den and the choicest morsels cf
gossip are enjoyed. Just as one likes to ho'.d
a chicken bono in the finders when there
Isn't company for dinner.

In a North Pennsylvania-stre- et house ihrre
Is a den which probably has as unique a lot
of articles to make up its furnishing and
ornamentation a any In the State. The
couple who dispense the hospitalities have
passed a large part cf their married life at
army posts of the frontier. The Indian has
been their friendly visitor and their unfriend
ly neighbor. The walls of this den thow
signs of both. Some cf the articles have
been presents; some have been bousht;
others have been picked up here and there,
from the land of the Apache, the Navajo
and the "Mexican. One of the wedding gifts .
was a Sioux war club. There was no note
of explanation with the gift to enlighten th
couple as to Its appropriateness. This war
club has a handle about three feet long.
At one end there is a buckskin noose, which
la slipped over the wrist of the rider when
out on' the warpath. At the other end there
Is a heavy weight oi red clay or sandstone.
ThU clay Is found in Pipestone county.
Minnesota. The club is used to brain a man
when he is down. The Indian swings it
with terrific force and tho one hit probably
never knows what hurt him. Attached to
the club by a dirty calico string is a elng'.e
feather. It looks ordinary enough, but It
means that the Indian who carried the club
took a scalr with it. Every feather cn a
war club counts a scalp. Hanging- - on the
same hock with the club is a knife, an ugly
locking weapon. There is a strong wood
handle, and set firmly in cne side at right
angles is a long pointed blade, that would
pierce the very vitals If thrust at a man.

The little bit of history connected with it
means much. The man of the house which
has the den. who may be called captain.
for short, took the knife from an Indian
who had threatened his life Just after
the Custer massacre. Had not the captain
been dextrous tho knife which now hangs
peacefully on the wall ot his den might
have prevented his ever havlnr euch a place
In which to enjoy life in the calm atmos
phere of the Hcosier capital.

CLUB AND MEDICINE DAG.
Attached to another war club is a medl- -

cice bag. This is always an accompaniment
of the Indian when he'gpe to any placer
of danger, such cs on the warpath or out
hunting. Before starting: the Indian froea
to the medicine man and gets an herb, or
he goes to the mountain, where he makes
an Incantation, and believes it is reveal d
to him what herb cr stick to take. The
herb is tied in a piece of calico and attach d
to the war club. If the Indian is success
ful he keeps the bag of medicine, and often
has the same old dirty rag for years; but
if ho is unsuccessful, the next time he goes
on the warpath or hunting he cor
through the performance of the incantation
again and gets another herb. One of these
medicine bags was opened once and was
found to contain a few leaves of wild sage.

The end-of-the-ccnt- maiJ may we'd le
happy that hc is not a Sioux belle; net
because the Sioux belle cannot dance tho
two-ste- p, rido a bicycle or know the de
lights of ice cream soda, but because she
docs not have to have her cars pierced In
order to wear the Sioux belle's earring.
This ornament is not a emet In gold cr
sliver and fastened through the lobe of the
car by a gold thread. The earring secured
frbm a belle of the nation of red men
reaches from the ear to the belt. The up
per part is a strap of leather about an inch
wide. It Is decorated with brass tacks and
shells. Below this aro two thongs of raw-
hide, around which colored beads are
wound. At the extreme end are a couple
of dog ears, with the hair left cn. Tho
length is about eighteen Inches. It is fas-
tened in the car by a large brass hook
about two and a half Inches long. To ac-

commodate the hook the cars are Fplit
sometimes In three places just Ir.ride tho
curve at the top, along tho outside cdg
and in the lobe. The ceremony of splitting
the ears used to occur at the sun diner,
which Is now obsolete, and was performed
on the little children any time from tho
ago'of two weeks upwards. A large butcher
knife was tun throuch. and tho two cr
three cuts were made. By having so many
cuts earrings of all kinds could be worn.

Hanging on tho wall is a pair of mocca-
sins that were once worn by the famous
chief Spotted TalL presented as a Ukcn cf
gratitude for a box of chewing gum. The
moccasins are of buckskin and are decorat-
ed In geometrical designs with beads of all
colors. Tho soles are made cf par fieche,
or rawhide, and are very stiff. Even in
traveling over rough stones, thorns and .

hard country the soles last a long time.
The Apache has not waited till within the
past few years to get a pointed toe for h'.a
footwear. 21e had it before the twentieth
century was thought of. The Apache fcn
a pointed toe, but ft was fashioned tor ue,
and not for supposed adornment.

The little girl of the ptalns has to be
amused as well as her North Merliian-stre- et

sister. Her toys arc not subject to
duty in the United States customhouse and
her dolls are not from Paris or Germany.
From a' point of vantage on the east wall
of this den the White mountain Apache doll
may see the .Indiana, sunset. This doll is
one which Miss -- Dorothy might call a ra
dolL If she did she would not be exactly
correct, for the dall is cf buckskin. On her
feet ara buckskin rhoes, with long, pointed
toes well turned back over the toe. She is
dressed quite after the Apache node. She
has a gay yellow calico dress that is only
surpassed by thr.i of her model, who haa
seventeen widths of calico lr her skirt and
seven different kinds of trimming btwe
the hem and the belt. Her corsage, in plain,
everyday Indian parlance, is a dancing
ehirt. This is of buckskin and it is heavily
fringed. From many strips hang little tin
ornaments, which make a noise with every,
movement. She does not raMie cs ho
walks, but she makes her presence, known
Just as much as if her skirt vere lined with
silk or stiffened with chamola tlbre. Tt
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man's -- hand. It Is the two-edg- ed sword of
the spirit with which He cut directly, ath
wart the sacredotallsm and Imperialism of
His age, and which He is still driving with
terrific force straight through human
thought. In he tumult of earth's fierce bat-

tles for the poor and oppressed you can eee
It glisten and flash.

Wherever greed fattens, wherever monop
oly thrives, whereven wrong is on the
throne, wherever Injustice plots, there that
sword is thrust In. And It cannot be
sheathed until the full price of peace Is paid.
one large item of which Is that poverty's sad
lament shall not be heard anywhere, . aa
more.

Rather this than the contradictions of Ills
revealed power and purpose. I submit that
to declare that these or any other evils are
always to sadden the heart of humanity on
earth on earth, I repeat savors of treason
to the Master. Am I indulging you and my
self in a pagan dream? listen. In Athens,
durlnz the time of teolon. there was not a
single case of poverty. "In those days,"
says Isocrates, "there was no citizen died of
want or begged in the streets to the dis
honor of the community." Shall a divine
Christianity confess that it cannot accom- -

Dliah what a heathen paganism accom
plished? Or Is the time coming wfren not
only in Athens, but this round world over.
there shall be no poor? This, the genius
and spirit of Christianity emphatically de
clares, shall be the case.

Not only to our rulers, but to everybody
lnt that day. life will be "one grand, sweet
song," and death a glorious paean of vic
tory. It Is coming, and that man is blind
and deaf who does not see and hear the
signs around him every day.
(Copyright. 1SS3, by the Newspaper Sermon- Association.)

SPKARING PICKEREL.

Winter Sport on La Plenaance Day A
Story for Doys.

Rob Campbell was all In a glow of excite
ment over the preparations fcr his favorite
sport of spearing pickerel through the ice.
and he could scarcely wait till the hearty
lunch was stored In the" basket, and all his
wraps and traps gotten together from the
four corners of the house. by his mother. It
was the first real cold day since vacation be
gin, and Hob hid long been watching the
thermometer with cloudy brow, and longing
for the weather to grow cold enough to rUk
moving his flsh house down to La Pleasance
bay, where as many as fifty ether fish houses
were located. Hob generally went all alone,
but this time John Graham, a young boy
from the city, In the Interior of the State,
was going to accompany him, and mischiev
ous Rob anticipated tiot a little sport at the
inexperience and ignorance of his city friend
in everything pertaining to outdoor amuse
ments. John was a shy., book-wor- m fort of a
boy, and it required some persuasion on Rob's
part to induce him to go. The two boys
finally started with the square box of a fish
house, which ran on runners and was pulled
by the old horse, Blackie, as far as farmer
Adams's, who lived on the bay Here Rob
put the horse In a warm barnand the two
boys then dragged the house two miles fur
ther down the bay, where the fishermen eet
tlement was. After selecting a good site the
boys cut a hole In the ice, shoved the house
over It and banked it up solidly with blocks
of Ice and snow.

"How clear the Ice is," exclaimed John.
"One can see the grass plainly, and even the
fish swimming by." '

"The ice is mighty pretty, and it can make
music, , too," kod answerea. "just wait a
while and you will hear cracking and split
ting which is as loud and sudden as a can
non."

Opening a little door in one side of 'the
shanty, Rob entered and told John to fol
low and sit down on the bench which ex
tended across the room.

"What a jolly little stove that is,", John
cried, as Hob opened a tiny stove which
stood in one corner and made a rousing fire
In it. "But why do you keep your house
so dark, Rob?"

"Why, John Graham, don't you know
that the fish won't come if they see a ray of
light?" Rob answered In comical disgust
"Just see how tight and dark' my house Is;
even the chimney hole Is covered with lime,
and I have lined the hole through' which
the spear handle passes with chamois leath
er, so that the spear will work easily up
and down. I don't believe there is r, house on
the lake that can compare with mine, even
if I did make it all myself," he added
nrmidlv.

"That is why the walls and ceiling arej
painted blacK, I suppose," John remarked.
after carefully inspecting the interior of the
"shanty."

"Oh, yes; the inside must be perfectly
black, and the only hole in the entire house
is in the roof right above the water, which
is made to allow the spear to pass through.
You know my spear handle is fifteen feet
long, and the shanty being only five by five,
we must have a hole to make room for the
spear." '

"Do we frighten the fish off by talking?"
John suddenly exclaimed.

"Yes," Rob answered,, laughing. "They
have epSendld hearing, though they can't
boast of as big ears as yours, and you must
not utter a whisper after they, begin to bite
at the decoy."

John accordingly sat down in the corner.
and watched Rob with wide open eyes as he
played his decoy, and adroitly reproduced
the many evolutions of the fish swimming in
the water. . The shy book-wor- m was so Ig
norant of the simplest facts In the ordinary
boy's sports, that ilob longed to guy him a
little, but it seemed too bad to take such
mean advantage of his innocence, and, with
a really commendable effort he restricted
himself to telling John some large fish
stories, of the hauls he had made, and the
enormous size of the fish. As no pickerel ap-
peared after long and patient waiting, John
could not resist the temptation of asking
more questions of Rob, who had inspired
him with genuine respect for his wide and
varied, knowledge in the out-do- or sports, of
which the studious John knew ro little.

Rob Campbell was sixteen years old. and
as merry, and mischievous, and dauntless a
lad as could be found In the town of Mon
roe. Gkllled in every manly rport and hard
ened by cut-do- or exposure In Ms long skat
lng and fishing expeditions, vne could not
understand John Graham's gentle and retlr
Ins manners, and there was nJin-- d In his
cccd-hucr- cd trftitr:tnt cf hlra Jurt a chr!o
cf c:-- U't JcJi rrzs elztten, tcs, tut fcs
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ReadytoWear
Our Men's Suits will suit men who appreciate

a good thing at an exceedingly moderate price.
We invite leisurely examination and deliberate

choosing.
It's no particular novelty to have Suits offered

you at $10, S12 and $15, but it is unusual to find
our kind of Ready-to-We- ar Clothing at any price
Theres the same careful, conscientious tailoring
as the 'high-pric- e tailor gives the work; the fit is
as perfect; the style as excellent; the patterns as
desirable and new, and it would take a mighty ex-

pert judge to say off hand that the Suit was not
made for your especial wear. At . .
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by Hall, ?2 par Annum !

You find all that there is of excellence and variety.
OUR BOYS' CLOTHING is full of style and value.

A big assortment to select from.

Bring in the boys just as they are. We'll send
'em back properly clothed. No matter how much
economy you found in buying'Boys' . Clothing last
season, we're doing better now, for it's our fixed
policy to keep our Boys Apparel of all kinds RIGHT

IN THE FRONT RANK. We'll fit them out with the
neatest, strongest ancfprettiest Clothing you ever
looked at for the money.

T A6
5 and 7 W.

OOOOOOOOOOO 0000 0300 0000 0000
ooo
c

TIio Sunday Journal;

ri


